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Lenox Fourth of July Celebration to

be Monday the 5 th.

The Lenox 4th of July parade is

founded on many little things that since

I 775 have made lasting impressions on

the youth of our Country.

Some of these little things have in a

measure helped to make us what we are

—Americans.

So this parade is

illustrative of our

American life.

On the 18th of

April 1775 Paul

Revere and Wil-

liam Dawes started

west from Charles-

town to warn the

villagers of the ap-

proach of British

Soldiers. They
succeeded in what
they set out to do.

That

little

job was done by

three men, one of

them hung the

lantern in the old

North Church the

other two sped a-

way on horse back

giving the alarm.

At the beginning of the parade, these

riders will be represented by Mr. and
Mrs. E. Calder of New York.

No. 5

No. 1

PROGRAM FOR
THE DAY

7.00 A. M. Firing of National Salute.

7.30 A. M. Ringing of all bells.

10.00 A. M. Ball game on School
grounds between Lenox
Brotherhood team and
the Sheffield team.

THE LITTLE RED
SCHOOL HOUSE

The Corner-stone in the foundation of

our Republic is the Public School. So
The Little Red Schoolhouse with the

teacher and children will be presented

_________ by Mr. Wm.
Connor of High-
lawn Farm.

12.00 A. M. Firing of National Salute.
Ringing of all bells.

2.00 P. M. Pageant of about 30 fea-
tures. Illustrations of
lasting impressions to
do with the past and
present.

6.00 P. M. Ringing of bells.

7.30 P. M. Band concert by the 104th
Military Band of Pitts-
field, on Main Street
Park.

No. 6
MARY HAD A
LITTLE LAMB

In those early

days the farm and
the School were
closely related
and children's pets

were wont to fol-

low them to the

seats of learning,

so't was with Mary.
She "had a little

lamb, its fleece was
white as snow and
everywhere that
Mary went, the

lamb was sure to go. It followed her

to School one day"—So you may look

for Mary with her little lamb from
Highlawn Farm.
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EDITORIAL

It was the intention of the Chronicle

to be not only a program of the 4th of

July celebration and parade but to give

space to anyone in our community for

the expression of a thought on any sub-

ject that might interest Lenox people.

In this issue we also intended to print

the High School exercises with all the

essays of the graduates but the time is

too short and the pressure of work out-

side the publishing rooms compels a

halt.

Some friends of the Chronicle have

sent in a few articles which we are glad

to print. It is disappointing to the

managing Editor that the rush of busi-

ness has prevented the publishing of

some quite interesting local things that

do not fall under the Eagle eye of Walter

Lewis.

You know the Pittsfield Editors run

the Lenox material through their sepa-

rator so that we get some times the

cream but quite often the skim milk.

With the generosity of Mr. Howard
Cole, Lenox will enjoy eight band con-

certs on the Main St. park commencing
Thursday, July 8th and continuing each

Thursday.

COMMITTEE HEADS
Benjamin H. Rogers, Chairman of

Committees.

Parade—H. J. Klipp and E. T. Curtis.

Finance—G. L. Hughes, F. A. Dela-

field and Jim Campbell.

Salute—Tremaine Parsons.

Bells—Edward D. Rogers.

Music—Wm. R. Stanley.

Traffic—Thomas Slocum.

Costumes—Miss Jane Peters, Chair-

man, Mrs. S. Boneff, Mrs. W. R. Davies.

Trucks—Robert Tillotson.

Horses—Joseph Cowhig.

Officers of the Lenox Chamber of

Commerce

R. A. Stanley

—

President

Dr. E. P. Hale—Vice-President

G. L. Hughes

—

Secretary and Treasurer.

Directors

Wm. B. Bull C. M. Sears

F. S. Delafield G. A. Mole

B. H. Rogers E. T. Curtis

J. 0. Clifford F. Maskell

George F. Bourne

No. 7
THE BAREFOOTED

BOY
As Mary represents the little school

girl so Whittier's little "Barefoot Boy"
represents the school boy of yesterday.

THE BAREFOOT BOY

"Blessings on thee, little man,

Barefoot boy, with cheek of tan\

With thy turned-up pantaloons,

And thy merry whistled tunes

;

With thy red lip, redder still

Kissed by strawberries on the hill;

With the sunshine on thy face,

Through thy torn brim's jaunty grace;

From my heart I give thee joy,—
/ was once a barefoot boy\

Prince thou art,—the grown-up man
Only is republican.

Let the million-dollared ridel

Barefoot, trudging at his side,

Thou hast more than he can buy

In the reach of ear and eye,—
Outward sunshine, inwardjoy;

Blessings on thee barefoot boyl"
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No. 8 "THE FARM"
Agriculture our

foundation

How could we exist without the

Farmer?

He produces what we need for food

and for clothing.

He has not as yet organized as a

Union to strike for fewer hours, and

higher wages.

The Farmers' organization is the

grange.

PATRONS OF HUSBANDRY
"Oh the Farmer— the Farmer

Took another load of hay away

Hay Farmer Gray

Took another load away."

Presented by Lenox grange, Mr. Fred

Kirkham.

No. 12

No. 9
THE MILK MAN AS

HE WAS
Sturdily and faithfully each morning he

brought the product of his little herd to

the housewife's door. No modern

methods of refrigeration or sanitary

glass bottles were thought of in those

days.

As represented by Joseph Cowhig.

NO. 10 BENJ FRANKLIN

Statesman, Scientist, Inventor. T'was

Franklin who toyed with lightning, en-

ticing it to climb down on the string of

his kite and jump to earth from his door

key.

As represented by Ray Morrier.

No. n THE OLD OAKEN
BUCKET

"The Iron bound bucket

The Moss Covered bucket

That hung in the well."

By Fred Maskell.

"THE ONE HORSE
SHAY"

" Have you heard of the wonderful one-

hoss shay,

That was built in such a logical way
It ran a hundred years to a day,

And then, of a sudden, it
—ah, but stay,

Til tell you what happened without

delay,

Scaring the parson into fits,

Frightening people out of their wits,—
Have you ever heard of that, I say}"

By Miss F. B. Godwin.

NO. 1 3 THE SPIRIT OF 76

The Spirit of I ndependence, of loyalty

to a different and better form of govern-

ment—of the people for the people and
by the people. As illustrated by the

three figures by Willard.

Represented by Will Stanley.

KT^ I A THE DECLARATION
llO. I 4* OF INDEPENDENCE
at Philadelphia

, July 4, 1 776.

Presented by the A. O. H. Society.

No. 15
THE FLAG OF OUR

COUNTRY
in the making by Betsy Ross, who made
the first flag under the advice and direc-

tion of General George Washington at

Philadelphia in 1777.

Presented by Miss Eleanor Davies.

No. 16 THE FIRST FLAG TO
BE FLOWN

with 13 stars and accompanied by a
massing of our present flag with 48 Stars.

Presented by The American Legion
Post, Lenox Dale, George Gousette, Com-
mander,
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No. 17 ™™TY

A relic of the early days of American

Independence; is now in the old State

House in Philadelphia.

The bell in the Parade is from the

Baptist church in Lee; is of beautiful

tone; was cast at Troy in 1857; weighs

1 200 lbs. ; has been in five previous

parades; the property of B. H. Rogers.

Produced by Mr. Peter Tyer.

No. 18
TIPPECANOE AND

TYLER TOO
The first real political campaign, when
William Henry Harrison and John

Tyler ran for President and Vice-Presi-

dent. This represents the Log-cabin

and hard cider campaign of 1840.

Produced by Robert Tillotson.

No. 19
THE BERKSHIRE
HUDSON, R. R.

The first R. R. built and operated in

Massachusetts.

Represented by West Stockbridge citi-

zens.

No. 20
"THE FORTY-

NINERS"

Gold discovery in California. The

prospectors on the way to the gold

coast.

Produced by Elmer Newton.

No. 21
BUFFALO BILL

1864

Wm F. Cody was a scout of the Union

forces, and later had the noted wild

west show.

Represented by George F. Dickinson.

No. 22 "WESTWARD HO"
The trend to the West.

"Go West young man go West."

The old stage Coach.

Presented by Ernest Curtis.

No. 23 INDIANS

Beware of Indians on the way out.

The Dunn boys and others, E. T.

Curtis.

No. 24 "THE VILLAGE
BLACKSMITH"

"Under a spreading chestnut tree.

The village smithy stands

The smith a mighty man is he.

With large and sinewy hands."

Represented by The Knights of Colum-

bus.

No. 25 "LONG AGO"

The dress of days gone by.

Presented by Miss Jane Peters, Mrs.

S. BonefT, Mrs. W. R. Davies.

No. 26 HORTICULTURE

Presented by Lenox Horticultural So-

ciety, Wilfred Lewis of Bellefontaine;

John Johnson of Holmwood; Alphonse

Chague, "Elm Court."

TkJ 0»7 "HAWTHORNE"

Represented by The Artist Centre.
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THE OLD FIRE TUB
GREATEST SHOW- A ^ **• ^T FROM EAST LEE

1\IA OO P. T. BARNUM THE KJ OA
11 U. £iO GREATEST SHOW- HO. O**^OO MAN WITH HIS manned by Lee Fire Department. Mr.OO MANAGERIE, CIR- Pease and others.

KUS, CLOWNS AND
FREAKS

Presented by The Lenox Fire Depart-

ment, Oscar Hutchinson, Henry Jones, 1VT^ OC LENOX FIRE
The Parsons Brothers and others. llO» OO DEPARTMENT

I.

Once a stranger came to Lenox,

Looking here and there for landmarks,

Ever ready for a story

Asked a native of the village:

"What is this, good stranger, pray tell,

What is this white church I see here?"

Then the native answered, pointing,

"This big church upon the hilltop

Is the old, old church of Lenox,

Where the people came each Sunday,

Women in their shawls and bonnets,

Men in knickers and silk stockings.

Then no clock adorned the steeple

Nor were shutters on the windows.

Fanny Kemble put the clock there;

Now it strikes the hours daily

And is heard throughout the village."

Then the stranger thanked the townsman
And proceeded down the steep hill.

II.

"What a fine white schoolhouse yonder!

That must be an old time building."

"Yes," the native said, "It is old:

Read the date upon the tower.

Eighteen-hundred-three you'll find there.

This has always been a schoolhouse.

Architects so like this building

They have put up others like it

Here and there throughout the country."
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III.

On the other side of Main Street

Soon the stranger saw before her

—

Stately, white, and with a tower

Covering a bell—a building

Which excited special wonder.

"That old building," said the townsman,

"Long ago was Berkshire Court House.

Judges came and lawyers also,

Held the court here ev'ry six months.

Many people came to Lenox

On the days when court was meeting.

Now it is not used as courthouse:

Books and reading-room are there now.

Of the taverns that were used then

One remains yet. You can see there

Fireplace and old stove oven,

Hanging crane for pots and kettles."

IV.

Then the stranger saw before her

Granite shaft with names upon it,

Graceful elm tree arching over.

That was put there for some soldiers:

Colonel in the Revolution,

And a major-general also.

V.

At this point the stranger, turning,

Saw the hotel on the corner,

Queried, "This a landmark of the old days?"

"Well," the answer, "Not this building.

But on this spot since the sixties

Could be had accommodation

For the master and the mistress;

For the horse and driver also;

For the auto now and chauffeur."

VI.

Then the stranger said, "I thank you.

I have seen the old-time buildings,

Heard their stories and their uses.

Show me now, I pray you, something

Other than these man-made landmarks."



THE LENOX CHRONICLE

"Look about you then," the guide said,

"Here are hills and lakes and rivers

Almost as the Indians saw them.

Save for wood cut, boats, and power

Used for turning of machinery.

Stockbridge Bowl we call the lake now:

Mahkeenac, the Indians called it.

Bald Head, Yokun, Lenox Mountain
And the mountain called October

Loom up round about the village.

Have you seen the Hawthorne pine trees?

No. Well go there surely.

Walking there among those tall trees

Was the place the writer pondered

Wondrous stories for the children.

Names he used then have been cherished

In the homes about the village."

Christine Van C. Davies.

(Mrs. Walter R. Davies.)

FATHER LENOX

"You are old Father Lenox" the young man said

"Your fame has not grown in a night,

And the beauty of Berkshire, it rests on your head

Do you think you can balance it right?"

"In my youth" Father Lenox replied with a sigh,

"The people all flocked to my hills.

The kick that they got from the high mountain air,

The gasoline station now fills."

"You are old" said the youth, "As I mentioned before,

These stations spring up over night,

And yet you are constantly building some more,

Do you think at your age it is right?"

"In my youth" said the sage, as he looked at Greylock,

"I could walk twenty miles for a view,

The youth of today cannot walk for a block,

What in Hell are we going to do."
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"The old order changeth" the young man said,

"You imagine you're looking 0. K.

But to see our old Berkshire Hills stand on it's head,

Is the saddest of jokes, I should say".

"Remember five virgins"—said Lenox
—

"we're wise,"

They brought oil in their automobiles,

The rest missed the wedding—a horrid surprise,

"Be off—or I'll show you my heels."

G. and C.

FIREWORKS! FOURTH OF JULY CELEBRATION

We're asked to remember the fourth of July

And make special note of the day,

But, strange to relate, that isn't the date

When we held our fireworks display.

Young Roger had planned on the fourth a most grand

And really slap-up celebration.

Squibs and rockets, you know; then, to wind up the show,

A guy and a huge conflagration.

On the night, miles around from our garden the sound

Of crashes and bangs rent the air,

'Twas a marvellous sight, when the guy, set alight,

Went up with a roar and a flare.

At the evening's end young Roger and his friend

Went to bed hot and flushed with success,

But, on the next morn, the cold light of dawn
Revealed—mildly—a duce of a mess.

Dad flew into a rage which none could assuage

As he saw what had once been a lawn,

And the greenhouse (as such) was not worth very much,

While the plants all looked weary and worn.

Roger, tackled, confessed that the guy had been dressed

In mother's new Paris creation,

While discovery that it had worn Dad's top-hat

Added much to a strained situation.
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He'd not scrupled to use my best patent shoes,

With gloves and collar and tie;

Sister's silk hose had been added to those

Likewise Granny's blue shawl, by-the-by.

Though young Roger may remember the fourth of July,

He'll think of the fifth quite a lot,

For our firework display that took place on that day

Made impressions that won't be forgot!

By Walter Stuart.

«£ ADVERTISEMENTS J*-

LENOX ART CENTER HOLIDAY CLUB, LENOX, MASSACHUSETTS

An exhibition is now ready at the Lenox Art Center, of rare gold and silver work. Settings for many
interesting semi-precious stones which Mrs. Harriet Keith Fobes of Carnegie Hall, New York City

has gathered from all over the world.

Every day is an exhibition day, and Mrs. Fobes will be ready afternoons to explain and display her

collections.

Her work "Mystic Gems" on sale here, is in most libraries.

The Lenox Art Center is prepared to receive exhibits and to welcome visitors at all times, who are in-

terested in any branch of art.

Mrs. Christine Lumsdon, one of America's greatest landscape and portrait painters is here. She has

the single honor of being a member of the National Cabinet of Design. In a later issue notice will be

given of some talks by Mrs. Lumsdon. She has many Lenox pupils in her studio in New York.

Attractions other than Lenox Hill workers have an exhibit here the first week in August.

Mr. Ernest Watson of the Berkshire Summer School will give an illustrated lecture on black print

at the Lenox Library Hall in the near future.

At the same time the wood carver Moselio will have his work shown here in connection with the

handicraft of the Lenox Hill workers.

Lessons in different art subjects will be in progress during the summer.

Miss Clara Sackett, the Director, will be glad to receive any communications regarding membership.

THE ROGERS HOUSE

On Main Street, opposite the park is now open for guests.

THE WYNDHURST CLUB

Is now open for business. The most beautifully completed country club in America. Nine hole

golf course ready for play. Nine more holes building. Riding stables—tennis. To secure privileges

of the club for the season of 1926, members of other recognized clubs will be given privilege cards upon
request without charge.

G. L. Krom, Manager. Mr. Krom is also manager of the Nautilus in Miami, Florida.
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ADVERTISEMENTS

THE CURTIS HOTEL

Right in the village a big homey Hotel. The oldest in the Berkshires. Celebrated for years for

its refined atmosphere and satisfying table.

THE MAHANNA HOTEL

Opposite the Trolley terminus on Church Street and Depot road owned and managed by William

Mahanna. Large attractive and airy rooms. Food is not served at the Mahanna.

WALLACE RESTAURANT

Just across the street from the Mahanna. Rates reasonable.

THE TWIN MAPLES

One of the new small houses is located just beyond the "Church on the Hill" on Main Street.

Mr. Bassi the proprietor and manager is from Brooklyn where he was owner of several high-class

restaurants. His motto is: "Good Food and a Night's Rest." American and European plan.

THE MAPLE TEA CABIN

This is a real log cabin just over Church Hill on the way toward Pittsfield on Main Street. Here

they serve waffles and real Maple syrup drawn from wood. Creamed chicken. Maple candies made
in Vermont. Lunches put up for picnics. Gifts.

OUINCY LODGE

Offers an ideal home for recreation, rest and comfort. Double and single rooms, private bath,

porches and shade trees. Two minutes to the Post Office and village center. Address Mrs. J. St.

Lawrence, Lenox, Mass.

CAMP LAKEOVER

One of the most uniquely attractive and unusually beautiful organizations in this part of the

country. George F. Dickinson is the owner and proprietor of this fine camp which is located in a

spruce grove on the shore of Lake Mahkeenac. Individual bungalows, boats, dancing pavilion, bath-

houses and horseback riding are among the camp's attractions. Modern conveniences throughout.

For particulars write or call on Mr. Dickinson at the camp.

THE ASPINWALL HOTEL ON THE TIP TOP OF THE BERKSHIRES

Is delight-fully situated at an elevation of 1500 feet about three-fourths of a mile North of the vil-

lage surrounded by towering pines and with an extensive view of the beautiful Yokun valley.

From the Aspinwall the panorama unfolds from the hills of Connecticut in the South to the Green

Mountains of Vermont in the North a distance of 70 miles. The Woolsey woods form a part of the

Aspinwall estate and are in reality a beautiful park abounding in every kind of tree that grows in

the Berkshires.
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ADVERTISEMENTS

Unquestionably the ATWATER KENT RECEIVING set has given the best satisfaction for the
* price of any of the sets yet installed in this vicinity.

i

WAY BACK INN TEA GARDEN

|
Tea served from three to six—luncheons by appointment.

Hostesses: Mrs. Willis Allen Webber
I Mrs. William Sims Moore

West Mountain Road, Lenox, Mass.

ATWATER KENT RADIO RECEIVER

Are the smallest—-most compact—give the best volume, and are the simplest to operate. Most
economical in first and last cost.

^liXXli^miXAiiX^ci tX'-li^KKli>v^i^;v^l

Walter Lewis: "Say, Mr. Lester, where did you get that stone?" pointing to the handsome
diamond tie pin he was wearing.

Mr. Lester: "I got it from my uncle. When he died he left $1,000 to purchase a stone. That
is the stone."

Woe: "Some speciman of humanity."
Dicky: "My dad is an Elk, a Lion, a Moose and an Eagle.

Micky: "Gee! what does it cost to see him?"

"How's yo' feelin's now, Sam?"
"Lize, I'se a sick man. De doctor says I'se got berkolosis."

"Dat's all right, Sam; we'll take keer of yo' an' get rid of dat berkolosis."

The following d,ay Sam was more dejected than ever.

"Tain't no use, Lize; no use. I ain't never gwine to get well. De doctor say dis mornin' I got

two berkolosis."

The SuTvan Berkshire Parker & Electric Co., send in this Electrical advice.

If a woman is sulky and will not speak—Exciter.

If she gets excited—Controller.

If she talks too long—Interrupter.

If she goes up in the air—Condenser.

If she wants chocolates—Feeder.

If she eats too much—Reducer.

If she gossips too much—Regulator.

If she is contrary—Transformer.

If she is willing to come half way—Meter.

If she wants to go farther—Conductor.

If she will come all the way—Receiver.

If she is a poor cook—Discharger.
If she is wrong—Rectifier.

If she elopes—Telegrapher.

For the information of those outside of the electrical fraternity let it be known, that Stanley was
the inventor of the transformer.
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Einstein: "1 want some powder."
Jimmy Hughes: "Mennen's?"

Einstein: "No, Vimmen's.

Jimmy Hughes: "Scented?"

Einstein: "No, I will take it niit me."

Duke: "This morning, before leaving, I gave my wife a rainbow kiss."

Sieve: "What in Sam Hill is a rainbow kiss?"

Duke: "It's the kind that comes after the storm."

Prospective Tenant: "I like the house but I don't fanc}^ having that huge building opposite.
It cuts out the view."

Frank Hagyard: "Oh, but that's only a munition factory. It may blow up any day."

Elsie: "Shall I put my mackintosh on and go out and post these letters, Mother?"

Mother: "No, my dear, it's not fit for a dog to be out a night like this. Let your father post
them."

Henry Durwin called on a f ] iend one evening, when another Frenchman did not like the look of

a barking dog barring his way.

"It's all right," said the host. "Don't you know the old proverb, 'Barking dogs don't bite' ?"

"Ah, yes," said the Frenchman. "I know ze proverbe, you know ze proverbe; but ze dog does he
know ze proverbe?"

Lady Customer: "I want a pair of bloomers I can wear around my gymnasium.'
Mr. Dee: (absently); "Certainly, madam, what size is your gymnasium?"

The Lenox school board, was visiting school and the principal was putting the pupils through
their paces.

'Who signed Magna Charta, Robert?" he asked, turning to one boy.

"Please, sir, twasn't me," whimpered the youngster.

The teacher with disgust told him to take his seat; but Mr. Mackey on the board was not satisfied,

so after a well-directed aim at the cuspidor he said:

"Call that boy back. I don't like his manner; I believe he done it."

Billy Bull who was dictating a letter to his stenographer. "Tell Mr. So-and-So," he ordered,

"that 1 will meet him in Schenectady."

"How do you spell Schenectady?" asked the stenographer.

"El -er— tell him I'll meet him in Albany."


